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for fweet I ache Falfaffi, kind Iae ^ Falftalffe, true lacks Fa/fi a /tf e 
valiant lacks Falfiatffe, and therefore more v-Aant, being as | )e | 
is old lacks F*lM e > banii^ not him thy Barnes company,^, 
nifli not him thy Harries company * bamlh plumpe l ac \ e , an( j 
banilh all tire world. 

I doe, I will. S(irdo11 rmmng. 

Bar, O, my Lord, my Lord, the Shertefe, with a molLmon. 
ftrous Watch is at the dote. 

Fal. Out you rogue, play outthePlay : 1 haue much tofay 

in the behalfeofthatF<#<^- 

Enter the Hojtejfe. v 

Hof \ O Iefu, my Lord, my Lord 1 

pdf Heigh, heigh, the diuell rides vpon a- Fiddle-fticke, 

■what’s the matter? r „ . ,, . 

Hof. The Sherife and all the Watch are at the dore , they are 

come to fearch theHoufe, fhall I let them in • ^ _ ’ 

FalJ. Doll thou hearc Hal ? neuer call a true p'eeceotGolda 
Counterfeit, thou art elTentially made,withoutfeeminglo. 
Prince . And-thou anaturall Coward, without inllind. 
pdf. Ideny yourMaior*, if you will deny the Sherife, fo, if 
not, fee him enter. If I becem'e not a Cart as w el as anotherman, 
a plague on my bringingvp : I hope I fhall as foone be ftrangled 

with a Halter as an other. , _ 

Prince. Goe hide thee behinde the Arras, tnereft walke vpa- 
boue. Now’ my Mailers, for a true Face and good Coni cience. 

• Falf. Both which I haue had; but their date is out, and there- 
fore lie hide me. 
prin. Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier. 

Prin. Now maifter Sherife, what U your will with me? ' 

S her. Firft, pardon me my Lord. A hue and cry hath followed 
certaincmen vntothis houfe. 

Prince. What men? _ , rf 

Sher. One of them is well knowne,my gracious Lord, a grow 

fat man. 

far. As fat as Butter. 

Prin. The man, I do allure you is not heere, 

Fori my felfe at this time haue employed him : 



Henry the Fourth, 

And Sherife, I will ingage my word to thee, 

That I will by to morrow dinner time, 

Send him to anfwere thee or any man, 
p or ai iy thing he fiiall be charg’d withall. 

And fo let memtrcatcyouleauethe houfe. 

Sher. 1 will my Lord, there are two Gentlemen 
fjguc in this robbery loft 3 00 . markes. 

Prince. It may be fo : if he haue rob’d thefc men, 

He ilialbe anfwerable .* and fo farewell. 
sher. Good night, my noble Lord, 
prin. I thinke it is good morrow, is it not l 
Sher. Indeed my Lord, Lthinke it be two a clocke. Exit. 
Prince, Thisoylyrafcallis knowncas wellas Poules.: go call 

him forth. , . , 

Pete. Fa/plfe t faftafleepc behinde the Arras, andfnortmg 

likeahorfe. ' 

Prin. Harke how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockety 
He fearcheth.his pockets , and fndethxertame papers. 

Prince. What haft thoulound. ? 

Veto. Nothing but papers, my Lord. 

Prince. Lets fee what be they : reade them. 

Item a Capon 
Item fa wee 

Item, Sacke, two gallons, 

Item Anchouesand Sacke after Supper. 

Item bread. 

O monftrous, but one halfe peniworth of bread to this intole- 
rable dcale.of Sacke.' what there is elfe, kcepe dole, weele reade 
itat more advantage .-there let him fleep till day; lie to the court 
in the morning. VVe muft all to the warres,and thy place lhalbe 
honourable, lie procure this fat rogue a charge of foote , and I 
know his death will be a match of tweluefcore; the money fhall 
be payed backe againe with aduantage : be with mce betimes in 
the morning, and fo good morrow Veto. 

Veto. Good morrow, good my Lord. Exeunt* 

Enter Hotjpnr, JVorcefier, Lord Mortimer , 
OrvenGlendoiver . 

Mor. Thefepromifes are faire,the partiesfure, 

And 
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